HOME    LIFE    AT    SAYES    COURT
she attended to the sweet flowers, which yielded their
essences for perfumes, cordials and conserves in the
sacred precincts of the still-room, and she kept watch
over "the plenty, riches and variety" of the "Sallet-
garden."
aA garden in those days was/5 as Sir Walter Scott
says, "often used as a sort of chapel of ease to the
apartments within doors and afforded opportunities
for the society after the early dinner of our ancestors
to enjoy the evening in the cool fragrance of walks
and bowers."
Strolling out from dinner on to the lovely terraces,
we may imagine the guests dispersing over the lawns
and along the walks, passing before statues and
fountains, and admiring the banks of flowers and the
clumps of beautifully grown trees. Evelyn we can
see deep in converse, now with Robert Boyle on some
scientific theme, now with Jeremy Taylor on this
life and the next, presenting him with "a little posy"
as a reminder of his visit; or with the "universally
curious" Dr. Wilkins (afterwards Bishop of Chester),
who was one of the party at dinner on the day the
great preacher and divine came. Jeremy Taylor
wrote to Evelyn after this visit. He had been im-
pressed by the picture of domestic happiness he had
observed; yet, with his benign and wise severity, he
weighs the impression he gets as a "seldom-scer" with
what he estimates as the reality,
"Sir, I did believe myself so very much bound to you
for your so kind, so friendly reception of me in your
Tusculanum, that I had some little wonder upon me
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